THE BeAUTY OF NATURSE

(J= ca. 84)
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for well she de - serv - eth our praise,
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what tongue can clare  all the worth,
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2. And yet, tho' so richly endowed,
she is only the work of his hands,

a creature, which well may be proud
to do whatsoe'er he commands.

3. Rejoice in the moon and the sun,
and the stars brightly shining by night,

as the course, God appoints them, they run,
and lend us their lustre and light.

4. And yet, while they shine on our globe,
they are only the work of his hand,

the spangles adorning his robe,
the creatures that wait his command.

5. If then but his handiwork here
such blessings already impart,
O what must our rapture be there,
to repose on his fatherly heart!
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